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MNE DIED TOO BOON.
They were a short-sighted race
Khose old masters of painting and
Pther arts. They dled too soon. Stra

varfus sold viollns for $15 or $20

'E'E

H

had he walted long enough. Plo
that ylelded but small amounts
@ old Itallans who painted them
fcan mow be bought only by million.
aires. Even the masters of the early
English school, that of Reynolds and
Gainsborough and Romney, showed
the same lack of economy in not living
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Jong enough. In a great London auc: |
tlon room on Friday s portralt by |

Romney sold for $206.875. In his life
time Romney charged from $125 for
a portrait 25 by 30 Inches to $400 for
a full-length portralt 57 by 93 inches
Probably Friday's price was a record
one for Romney, but in recent years
the market value of a good whole
length has ranged from 850,000 to
$125,000. But If they didn't getr out of
their work the prices rhat we moderns
are willlng to pay for it, at least they
got the glory out of it. They put
something Into their pictures and vie-
lins and other wares that gave them
life for ceneuries. How many produc:
tions of the age of Romney have in-
creased 5000 times in value gince they
were made?

A young Loulsvilllan who was: mar-
ried In Indlana to o girl fifteen years
old {8 charged with eubordination
of perjury and pleads insuuity. Why
nit? Pope declares love “"the sole
disease thou canst not cure” and, of
course, he did not mean to ecall It a
physical aflment. Theocritus usserted
that there was no remedy for it, "eith
er salve or plaster,” says the Louls
ville CourferJournal. Scoti spoke of
it as o disorder when he sald that
even ambition was po cure for |IL
Rosalind told Orlando that a man ‘o
love might be readily plcked out in a

crowd because his hose would he uo
gartered, Lls bonnet unbsnded, Lis
sleéve unbuttoned, his shoe untied
and evervthing about him awry, and
carclessness ‘n the arrangement of
clothing I8 cne of the well recogulzed

ermptoms of paresis.  Literature bris
tles with expert opinion tending to es-
tablish the insanity of lovers, And
great literature is great lterature be-
cause 1t |8 luminous with truth
——————ge

The lady's malds of
about to form a unlon
agninst some grievances. which many
s)mpothizers will regard as very
real, Ther are rebelling against |n-
terminable booking up of g

Cllcagp are
und wetrike

wns

lnte

hours and dog nursiog A domestie
service unlon, with siriiiesa on one
slde and indignant bu: bLelplesp mis
tresses on the other, will nld wvastl)

to the gayety

| ns, tbat s to
portion of ths

the nationu! contin.
gents who will not be regquisltioned
10 do the hooking up and wash the
dogs

From the feminine
Danlel come to judgmuent azd au em-
bodiment of chivalry rolled into one
is a Mlssour! judge who declied that
because woman g engaged the fact
does not ohlige her to refuse the ate
tentlons of other men. aud that she
muy lawfully have as many other
beaux as she pleases. From he mas
culine standpoint this marvel of gal
Jantry s simply a foolish person who
hus never known the pangs of belng
engaged to a licensed flirt

standpeolnt =

From o \Washington department
ptore comes the recltal that the presi-
dent's Jaughters were there looking
at gowne recently, and were Informed
that & charge of two dollars was made
for nlterations: whereupon one of
them responded, "Olb, we can make
any npecessary alterations at home;
we know how 1o sew. The mccom-
plishment |s oune that should be pos-
sesged by every woman In the land.
and the fact that It Is taught In the
public schools at the present time
shows that there |8 one respect at
lenst in which publie school authori
ties respond to the practical need of
the publie,

Suppression of oplum produstion
sesms to be progressing very ener-
getleally In China.  Soldlers are de
stroying poppy flelds, and one report
18 that 67 farmers were burned by the
goldiers, who set fire to the house In
which they were holding a meeting. If
this is called to the attention of other
opium farmers It seems calenlated to
induce them to plant some other crop.

High heels and hobble gkirts are
causes of many accidents to women,
wecording to an official report of the
‘Pennsylvania rallroad. If accidents
to males, due to same causes, were
Hacluded the total would be appalling.

A New York woman modestly de-
manded §78,000 alimony. The judge
cut it down to $15000, saying he
would not provide her with money for
fdleness, highballs and cigaretties. Bhe

will probably have to rell per own.

would have brought him thou |
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1% golden halos of lamps blotted th—e d;rk

SYNOPBIS. at intervals, and now and then the fig-

Wil X "h“' King. and his [ 970 which had occupled the benches,

‘annon, ¢ honAnza q "
dnughier. Hose. who had passed up Mrs. | PA8SEd (nto the circles of vaporous il
Cornellus R\-nn‘? Is|||ll at Br‘n ET".‘.‘S"‘]S,‘." lumination, and passed out of them,

Recompany her father, arrive (] "

l}umln?ck Hyan d¢nlls on his mother to ae if they had been crossing the stage
| bef :dhm!r Ilm'!‘ta!tl.nn‘foa h{:l :n;: r::l:;l' Pi: of a theater,

relumed. e ermined o Ry ”

Tatimnd. _Lve Gutopimnd ol I }Ierur did not move nm; did not no-
Infck had been trapped into w marriage | tice the Increasing chill of the hour or
with !?ernl:‘v nliwrmin.r a :u;,r:-tm;-‘t;"-g{; the molsture beading on her clothes

4 | 'y 10 8¢ i 2
maney. ther haee frequent quarrels, and | ke wintry rime. She was sunk In an
he alips away. Cannen m]-ul in 1‘1":::='1kth'l:  nbyss of thought, a suepended trance

gt \ o nie
A ik B Sl e bl | of contemplation. of receptivity to new
mm;- condition und :‘r«&ss*l‘u :;! ‘}nfé .‘: Ideas. In one hour her basic estimate

1 o Y p ITm,
| Bmmon i Domiiniok back 1o iife | Of human nature, her accepted meas-
Two weeks later Hornice disoovers in  a | urement of motives and standards, had

" h f . 1 ea lotter
B T mosth ovr JifRLulies Letwcen | Deen suddenly upwet. Her point of
- il y 8

them, Dominick at Inst s o n | view was Jike a kaleldoscope, which
fellow snowbound prisoners in & = 3 A .
lor, He loses temper over talk of 1. is unexpectedly turned. S8ltting mo

ond of im-

iren Werks

an actor. After tlonless on the bench she saw the fa-

prisonment s seen  Tels lff'"'""’_'—"‘ ’f'_:’_‘ millar aspect of life fallen into pew
ATTiVe Dominick wets hetter m wite | 4
a1l 1nosn't wife, o vor | shapes, taking on alien forms,

She realized that Dominick had nev-
er been happy with her, and, for the
sl first time, she understood the gull be

' She saw what the life

1hami- | tween them
1"'!11;; | was that he had wanted to lead, and
M une. | that he could have led with the other
woman, It would have been that very
tex | form of exigtence which Berny had al-
ind [ waye derided, and thought an outward
"\ra | #xpression of the inward dullness of
r vo | people who had children, looked shab.
fd and permilVATE | by, and did not care for money. Now

T i she felt unsure ns to whether her

Dor
ith Berny o
wE_10
In

husba

Can-

v Jack [y
and 3 tened | georn of it was not foolish and unen-
vre of omer 1

in viadevitte. | Hghtened. As in o sudden forward
t must stick | ghoot of a search-light, she saw them
i ‘,._ffr'_“]'.'jflf._'{.’ i | —Dominick and Rose—happy In & way
cp. saving  Cannon |she hind never dreamed of belng happy,
ees Toome \f trvimg to |10 A world so far from hers that she
srid teils her of the of- [ had never before had a clear look at

# fasher what #M¢ |11, a man and women concentrated up-

t#lbe Rerny
wild never n-...}rr_\‘ 'on the glece of life that belonged to
} r be divoresd. Ex. |, ‘e had ately . .
B R ot Harhy themu living passionstely for ench oth
alone er, indifferent to ull that seemed to

CHAPTER XVIlIl.—Centinued, |
She leaned down to take his hand
He relinquished ft 1o her with an im.

her of value

Sle brought her mentul vielon back
from this upon herself und felt shaken |
and slightly sick, Seeing bevond the |

mense lghtening of Lis heart, and | roa of her own experience and sen-

peace fell on him as he felt ber rub | gpian for the first time, she would

her chieek ngainst his knuckles, |have sald to any companion who
So you're not mad ur the old man, | viiote have shared her thoughts: “No

nftp N*" he alniogr s vy b

ifter all?” he sald almost shyly wonder Dominlck didn't get on with
“No," ghe murmured bim. [ met” For n dispaesionatel-contem:

1 “""_"’n“-" :\.t'w!;n'. h{‘_ 0t ‘f . plative moment she saw Lersell in
It was a subtly feminine wuy of get: Dominick's eves; she saw thelr mar

ting round the delicare
situation—that lncons!se
way which separntes
Individual from Jjudg:
But It relieved the
the heaviest welght 1 had in upen | wovrad and exne
him for many years, atd, for once, he “1 couldn® be
gave thanks for the irrationalness of wl rod 10
women. 1

‘Well, good nighr, Lopey.” he sald. She never could be
o matret CTazyY notions yYou've o
got, vou're the old mun's eirl &l | o

ried life as {t Lad been to him. She |
felt gorry for hoth of themi—for him |
! ¢ forced uequicecence with the |
lons around him, for herself be

of her ignorunece of all he had
od,
any
herself,

f Lis octe

different,” shef
“that's the way |

any different.
+ was one Kind of woman and Rose
Cannon was another, and Dominick

she
tor
ment ber with and she felt
in mo mood to off or to be
confidential. mlb she remem-

galned decision, and she
moved forward briskly, leaving the
plaza and plunging ioto the congeries
of plcturesque streeta which harbor a
swarming foreign population. The
lights of shops and open stalls fell out
into the fog, transforming it into thick,
churning currenis of smoky pallor.
Wet walls and sidewalks showed a
gold veneer, and liagering drops,
trembling on cornices, hung like tiny
globes of thin yellow glass.

People and things looked magnified
and sometimes horrible seen through
this mysterious, obscuring medium,
Once behind a pane of glass she saw
lines of detached, staring eyes, fas-
tened glaringly on her as she ad-
vancew, It was the display In an op-
ticlan's show-window, where glass eyes
were disposed in fanciful lines, llke a
decoration. She looked at them aak-
ance, feeling that there was something
sinister In thelr wide, unwinking scrut-
Iny. She hurrled by the market stalls,
where the shawled figures of women
stood huddled round the butcher's
block. They looked as If they might
be grouped round a point of Interest,
bending to etare at something lying
there, something dreadful, llke a
corpse, Herny thought.

When she saw the Mexican restam.
rant ghe felt relleved. The strange at-
mospherie condltions seemed to have
played upon her nerves and she was
glad to get somewhere where she
could find warmth and light and peo-
ple. The place, a little shabby house
dating from the era of the projecting
shingle roof and encircling balcony,
stood on a corner with windows on
two streets. It was bullt upon a slope
so gharp that the baleony, which in
front skirted the second story, In the
back was on a level with the sidewalk.
The bright light of gasjets, under
shades of fluted white china, fell over
the contents of the show-window.
They were not attractive. A Jdish of
old and shriveled oranges stood bhe-
tween a plate of tamales and another
of red and green peppers. There were
many flles In the window, and, chilled
by the cold, they stood along the in-
glde of the glass In a state of torpor.
Berny pushed open the door and en-
tered. The front part of the place was
used as a grocery store and had a ehort
counter at one glde, behind which
stood shelves pilled Bigh with the
wures demanded by the Mexican and
Spnnish population. Back of this were
the tables of the restaurant. The pow-
erful, aromatic odors of the grocerles
blended with the even more powerful
ones of the Mexlcan menn. The room
wae cloge and bot., In a corner, his

| back braced agalnst the wall, & Span-

fard, with inky dark halr and a large

g
»
i
iz
3%
£
g

é
gs
;i
23
it
i

g ;g
H
i
E®
gs

tinuous talk from - the Spanish
women in the corner.

The walter brought fsh—a fried
smelt—and she roused hersell and
picked up her fork. She did not no
tice that a* man was standing near
her In the archway, the edge of the
lace curtain in his hand, looking
about the room. He threw a slde
glance at her which swept her shoul-
ders, her hat, and her down-bent pro-
file, and looked away. Then, as If
something In this glimpse had wsud-
denly touched a spring of curlosity,
be looked back again. His second
survey was longer. The glance he
bent upon her was sharp and grew In
Intensity. He made no attempt to
enter or to move nearer her, but any
one watching him would have seen
that bis Interest increased with the
prolocgation of his scrutiny.

As If afrald of being observed he
cast o quick surreptitious look over
the room, which in Its circult crossed
the mirror. Here, reflected from a dif-
ferent point of vlew, Berny was shown
in full face, her eyes lowered, her
hands moving over her plate. This
man scanned the reflection with im-
movable Intentness. Berny lald down
her fork and pushed the flsh away
with a petulant movement, and ihe
watcher drew back behind the Iace
curtain, Through its meshes he con.
tinued to stare at the mirror, his lips
tightly shut, his face becoming rigid
in the fixity of his observation.

The waiter entered, his arms piled

with dishes, and she mnde a beckon.

Ing gesture to him. He answered with
n jerk of his head, and, going to the

riohe
Il

wd 10 [ose Cannon's kind., She

it It was 80 much bet- |
1 but it was different. |
| ke an outsider in |
and the feeling ga\'el

And vou wo

vou stands

ment. Good

he burning heut of resentment that |
mude ler speak 10 Rose was gone,

the burning hents and angers of |
= last two months geemed 10 belong
lo the pret.  An loy, nostalgle ache of
lonellness hnd hold of her, The accus.
romed sense of intimucy and warm, en- |
foying futerest in the world—what we |
mean when we talk of “living"—had

imphantly |

ad get i been completels drawn out of her. |

fiing rthought wus The vold, blting in 10 her marrow, |

ould like to kill Berny, at last woke Ler to o realization of her

lone wll tkis. This viper of surroundings. and she sat upright.

L oman, the kind 10 tread on if she | jooking blinkingly to the right and Ieft |
rafsed her head, had bafMed and best- | The halflit plazn lay like a luke of |
en them all. He could not murder shadow surrounded by a circler of

2 thought with grim lps of

light and girdled by nolse. It was like
ho he could erush and grind her the brightness and animaotion of the
down and ler her feel how heavy Bill
vannon's hand could he.

it med for the moment as if |
eVerstiing were over They had |
renclied a place where a blunk  wall
stratehied noross the ropd. Berny's re- |
fusing the money had been a serious |
obstacle, but mot an unconguerable
one. Hose tonight had given the whole
plot its deunth blow. With lowering
hrows he puffed at his cigar, groping
in his mind for some way thar might
ver be tried. He could not brook the
thought of defeat. And yet the more
he meditated the more impregnable
and unscalable appesred the wall that
atretched across the way, |

CHAPTER XIX,

Friend or Fge,
For some time afrer Rose had left |
her, Berny remained on the bench, not |
| moving, her glance restiug on that |
part of the path whence the young |
| girl's figure had faded from view. |
The night slowly deepened, Impreg-
nating the gray atmoephere with a vel
verty depth of shadow that oozed
through 1t like an Infusion of 4 darker,
denser element. Lights came out.
| First sporadically, here und there | world flowing round her but not touch-
blooming through the opaque dusk, | {ng her, as she sat alone in the dark-
not suddenly, but with an effect of | yegs,
gradualness, as though the alr was so she rose suddenly, determined 1o
thick it took some f{ime to break escape, If such were possible, from
| through it. Then came more. ROWS | her gloomy thoughte, and walked
{ of windows appesred in long, magni- | tawird the upper end of the sguare,
| fled sputters. All round the plaza | gjreciing her steps 1o the Spanish and
there was a suggestion of effaced ! [tyllun section of the city which i
brightuess, as of 8 painting which | cqlled the Latin Quarter. She walked
had once been sharply outlined and | siowly, not knowing where to Eo, only
brilllant, but was now rubbed into a  determined that she would not g0
formless, impressionist study of shad- | home. S8he thought for a moment of

8h, Hurried by the Market Stalls. r

leadly depression, | ™"

oxpange of white ahirt bosom, war
langutdly pleklug ar a gultar,
Heray knew that there was inner |

sanctum for the guests that preferred
more secluded quarters, and \':ulke-l!
past the counter and between the |
tubles,  An arched opening connected |
ith this room. Coarse, dirty, lace |
curtalns hung In the narchway and, |
looped back agalust gilt hooks, left a !
space throngh which a glimpee of the
Interior was vouchsufed to the diners
without. It wus emaller than the res-
tanrant proper, and was fitted up with
an attempt &t elegance, Lace curtains
—algso coarse and dirty—velled the
windows, and two large mirrors, with
tarnlshed and fNy-spotted gilt frames,
buug on the wall opposite the en-
trance 2

Just now {t wus sparsely patronized.
In otie corner 1wo women in mourning
and a olild were gitting, They glanced
at Berny with languld curiosity and
then resumed a Joud and voluble con-
versation io Spanish. A party of three
Jews, an over-iressed woman and 1wo
young men—evidently visltors f(rom
another part of town—sat near them.
On the opposite side there was no one
Herny elipped noieelegsly Into a chair
at the corper teble, her back agalnst

the partition thut shut off the rest of
the dining-room, 8he felt sheltered
in this unoccupled angle, despite the
fact that the mirror hanging opposite
gave u reflectlon of her 1o any one
stunding in the archway.

The cloth was dirty end here and
there showed & hole. Her Ineradlcabl
fastidiousness was strong In her eve
at this hour, when everything that wa.
. manifestation of her own personality
seemed weak and devitalized, She waa
disgustedly clearing away the crumbs
of the last occupant with dalntily-
brushing movements of her finger-tips,

and demanded her order,

surroundings seemed to combine with
her own sverwrought condition to cre-
ate an effort of strangeness and terror,
that the walter should have been an
old, shriveled man of shabby and de-
Jected mien, with a defect In one eye,
which rendered It aboormally large
and prominent under a drooplng, red-
dened lid. In order to see well it was
necessary for him to hold his head at
i certain angle und bring the eye, gtar-
ing with alarming wildness, upon the
object of his attention. His naspect
added still further to Berny's dissatls-
faction. Bhe resolved to eat little and
lgave the place as soon as possible.
When her soup came, a thin yellow
lquid In which dark bits of leaves and
herbs foated, ehe tasted it hesltating
1y, and, after a mouthful or two, put

ows and undefined, yellow blurs. The | her sisters, where she could have din-

down her spoon and leaned back

when the walter drew up beside her |
It was part |
of this welrd evening, when matural ion,” said the walter with equal asper-

unfastened his

a cup of black coffee
slass of brandy. He also requested an
evening paper. With the sheet open
before him be sat sipping the coffee,
the slightest nolse from the Inner
room causing him to start and lift
the paper before his face.

P

He sat thus for some fifteen min-
utes, The Spanish women and 'the
child emerged from the archway and
left the restaurant, and a few moments
Jater he heard the scraping of chair
legs and Berny's volce as she nsked
for her bill. He lifted the paper snd
appeared buried In its contents, not
moving as Berny brushed back the
lace curtaln and passed him. Her
eyes absently fell on him and she had
& vague impression of the dark dome
of a hend emerging from above the
opened sheeta of the journal. As she
rustled by he lowered the paper and
followed her with a keen, watchful
glance. He did not move till the
street door oclosed behind her, when
he threw the paper aside, snatched up
his hat and flicked a silver dollar on
to the cloth.

“No change,” he sald to the walter,
who came forward.

The surprised servant, unaccus-
tomed to such tips, stared astonilshed
after him as he hurried down the pas-
sage between the tables, quickly
opened the door and disappeared Into
the darkness of the street.

Berny was only a few rods away,
moving forward with a slow, loltering
step. It was aun easy nlght to follow
without being obeerved, Walking st
a prudent distance behind her, he kept
her in sight as she passed from the
smunller streets of the Latin Quarter
iuto the glare and discord of the more
populous highways, along Kearney
Btrect, past the lower boundary of
Portsmouth Square. He notleed that
ehe walked without haste, now and
then glancing at n window or a passer:

by. 8he was llke & person who has

The Glance He Bent Upon Her Waas Sharp and Grew In Intensity.

table where the Spanish women eat,
unlosded his cargo there, ns he sot
it out exchanging remarks with the
women in their own language and
showing no haste (0 Berny's summons.
She moved in her chalr and muttered
ungrily. The man behind the luce cur-
tain advanced his hend and through
the Interstices of the drapery tried
to look directly at her. In this posi-
tion he could only cateh a glimpse of
her, but he saw her hand stretched
forward to take one of the red beans
from the glass saucer In the middle
f the table. It was an elegant hand,
e skin smooth and whitd, the fingers
‘overed with rings, She again beck-
oned, this time peremptorily, and the
walter came. The listener could hear
her volce distinetly as he watched her
reflection In the glass.

“Why didn't you come when 1 beck-
oned?” she sald sharply.

“Becnuse 1 had other people to walt

ity. "They wae here before you,"

“What's the matter with the dinner
tonight? 1It's all bad.”

“l ain't cooked it,” retorted the
man, growing red with Indignatlon,
hia swollen eye glaring flercely at her,
“And no else's complained. [ guess
it's what's the matter with you?"

Berny made an angry movement—
sometimes alluded to as “flouncing"—
and turned her head away from him,

“Get me un enchllada,” she snld per-
emptorily, “and after that some frl-
joles. 1 don't want anything else.”

The waiter moved away and the
man behind the curlain, as 1* satisfied
by his long survey, also turned back
into the general room. Close to the
opening there was an unoccupled
table, and at this he sat down, lald
his bat on the chair beside him, and

no objective point In view, or at least
18 In no hurry to reach it

But this did not seem to be the
case, for when ghe reached the square
she took her sland on the corner
where the Sacramento street cars
stop. The man drew back into a door-
way opposite. They were the only
passengers who boarded the car at
that corner, Berny entering the closed
Interlor, the man taking a seat on the
outside. He had it to himself here,
and chose the end seat by the win-
dow. Muttering Imprecations at the
cold, he turned up his overcoat collar
and drew his soft felt hat down over
his ears. By turning his head he
could see between the bars that cross
the end windowe, the interior of the
car shining with light, its polished
yellow woodwork throwing back the
white glare of the electricity. There
were only three passengers, two de-
pressed-looking women In dingy black,
and Berny on a line with himgelf in
the corner by the door. He could see
her even better here than In the res-
taurant. Bhe sat, a small, dark figure,
pressed into the sugle of the seat,
her hands clasped In her lap, her eyes
down. Her hat cuast a shadow over
the upper part of her face, and below
this the end of her nose, her mouth
and chin were revealed ms pale and
sharply-cut as an ivory carving. She
seemed to be sunk in thought and sat
motionless; the half of her face he
could see, looking very white agalnst
her black fur collar,

He was furtlvely surveying her,
when she started, glanced out of the
window and slgned to the comductor
to stop. The man on the front dropped
to the ground and stole lightly round
the car, €0 that its moving body hid
him from ber. Emptiness and silence
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soms revealed it to
te as a fiat building.
stopped and without
dently as one who was fam
the place, mounted the steps
walked to the last of the doers.
The man, with soft and careful
steps, crossed the street. As he drew
nearer he saw that she was not using
a latch-key, but was waiting to be ad-
mitted, leaniug as If tired against the
wall. He had reached the sldewalk
when the door opened, vouchsafing
him a bright, unimpeded view of &
long flight of stairs carpeted in green.
Berny entered and for a moment, be
fore the door closed, he saw her
mounting the stairs. Bhe had not
asked for any one, or indeed made &
gound of gredting or inquiry. B8he
was therefore either expected or an
habitue of the place. When the door
was shut he, too, mounted the porech
steps and read the number on the
transom. He whispered it over sev-
eral times, the light falling out on his
thin, nquillne face with a sweep of
dark halr drooping downward toward
his collar.

Satisfled with his Investigation, he
left the porch and walked rapldly
down the street to the corner. Here
there wae a lamp, and halting under
fts light he drew from his pocket a
lenther wallet and took therefrom
Dominick Ryan's card with an address
written on 4t, The penciled numbers
were the same ag those on the door
he had just left, and he stood looking
fixedly at the card, an expression of
excltement and exultation growing on
hig fuce.
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CHAPTER XX.

The Actor’s Story.
The afternoon of the next day Dom-
infcK came home earller than usual

route to Japan, had but a couple of
days In SBan Francisco, and agaln
claimed his company for dinner. The
theater was to follow and Dominick
had come home to change his clothes,
and Incidentally either to see Berny
and explain lis abegence or to leave &
message for her with the Chinaman.

He felt rather gullty where she was
concerned. He had seen nothing of
her for two days. The only time they
met was in the evening after business
hours, the only meal they took to-
gether was dinner, With every spark
of uffection dead between them, their
married life the holloweet sham, she
had so long and fo sternly tralned
him to be conslderate of her and keep
her on hir mind, that he still In-
stinetively followed the pequired habit
of thinking of her comfort and ar-
ranging for it. He knew she would
be annoved at the two lonely dinners.
and hoped to see Lher before he left
and suggest 1o her that ehe telephone
for one of her sisters to join her,

The flat was very qulet when he en-
tered, and nfter looking into one or
two rooms for her he called the Chl-
naman, who sald Mrs. Ryan had gone
out early in the afternoon, leaving
no message except that she would be
home to dinner. Dominick nodded a
dismissal and walked into the den.
He carrled the evening papers In hls
hand, and looking at the clock he saw
that he had an hour before It would
be necessary for him to dress and
leave the house, Berny would un-
doubtedly be home before then; she
was rarely out after six. Meantime,
the thought that she was not in and
that he could read the papers in un-
molested, uninterrupted gllence
cgused a slight sense of rellef to
lighten the welght that was now al-
ways with him.

He had hardly opened the first sheet
when a ring at the bell dispelled his
hopes. It was one of his wife's hab-
its never to carry a latch-key, which
she looked upon as & symbol of that
bourgeois, middle-class helpfulnese
that she had shaken off with her other
working-girl manners and customs
Dominick dropped the paper, waiting
for her entrance, and framing the
words with which he would acquaint
her with the fact that he was to be
absent again, Instead, however, of
the rustle of feminine skirts, he heard
the Chinaman’s padding steps, and the
servant entered and pregented him
with a card. Traced on It in & sprawl-
ing handwriting was the name “James
Defay Buford.,” Dominick remembered
his invitation to the man to call, and
realized that this probably was the
only time that the actor could conven-
lently do so, There was an hour yet
before dinner would be served, and
turning to the servant Dominick told
him to show the gentleman up,

{(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Billiards In the Country,

Willle Hoppe, the billlard player,
wns discusslng In New York the ques-
tion of summer vacations,

“I llke summer vacatlons,” he gaid,
“In the heart of the country. The
only trouble with the heart of the
country Is that you can't get a good
game of billlards there,

“Maybe you've heard about the two
chaps, summering at Sunapee, who
complained that they couldn’t tell the-
two white balls apart, as neither of
them bad a spot. But thes proprietor
explained to them that It would be
easy, after a little practice, to dls-
tinguish the balls by their shape.

“Another chap up at Sunapee asked
for & game of billiards, and when the
balls were brought, gave a loud, bit-
ter laugh of dlsgust,

“‘Look here' he mald, ‘§t's ‘ballg I
asked for—not dice.”"—New York
Tribune. .

drier and lighter In color on the south
side. On the north it will show a
clump of mold or moss.

NATURAL COMPASS IN WOO0DS

Te Those Versed Iu'wmm Na-
ture Providea Many Guides for
the Traveler.

_ _ | north side this gum Is softer, general-
- Those well versed In woodcraft |y dustier, and is of & solled gray hue’

osk. the ash, |

Spiders bulld on the south side. Jn
the south air plants will attach them-

- On the south | selves to the north side, Cedars bend
side of the evergreen trees gum will | tiielr tips to the south.
be hard and amber colored. On the'

Bawed or cut sturkps will afford one

only a thin covering of harsh, half-dry
moss will be found.

Suffrage Conditions in Belglum.
The Belgians must have grown
weary of the “college man in politica.”
A Belglan who is & graduate of a uni-
versity, or holda » diploma from one
of the great technical schools, has two
“supplementary voles."

" .

Belgian system, as the family man bas
two votes to the bachelor's one, and
there are property qualifications be
sldes. If the proposed mocial strike
for manhood suffragé, only one vote
per voter, Ia carried into operation
Belgium may present scenes worthy
of its stormy past. The Belglhns bave
a geonlus for organizing disorder.
Twenty years ago when they com-
pelled & broadening of the suffrage, it
was noted that the rioters were singu-
sarly well handled and fought with
intelligence that ed the

The explanation was that the rioters

mm’;:ou&a and directed by “re
w tead of “join the:

colors,” jolned the revoit.' s

————

Baving Electrie Current
Repeatedly interru
for fnfinitesimal fractions of time, per
mitting 'the filament to cool bt not in.
terfering with the light as pereeived
by the human.eye, & French clcuiri
cian has Inveated n lamp whicy he
claime uses but one two-hundredrl: o+

the current of ordinary lampa
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His New York friend, who was en -
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